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MAJESTY'S 
Safe Return. 
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Like as the Glorious Lamp of Heav'n diſplays 
From it's Celeſtial Orb's its beauteous Rays ; 
So light-wing d Fame in Triumph loudly ſings 
The Glorious Conqueſts of Heroick Kings. 


OUZe up, brave Hero's, let the World ſurvey 
The Tribute due to Majeſty you'l pay : 

Ariſe with Glory, and in Triumph mcet 

The Nobleſt Soul that ever reign'd as yet! 
Ah, Happy Prince, Happy beyond compare ; 

But Oh, unhappy in'the Toils of War ! 

What various Nights bereft of ſweet Repoſe, 
Call'd from thy Reſt te quell thy treacherous Foes. 

Short were thy Slumbers, ſhorter was thy Sleep: « 


Well might we ſigh, well might we truly weep, 

To think what Hazzards' Royal-Blood ſhould reap. 

Put Oh, thy Noble Soul, thy Better Part, 

Still added Courage to thy Nobler- Heart. 
A 2 a 


- C4) 
In midſt of Danger th' Heavenly Powers did lead 
The inauſpicious Fates to ſhield thy Head. 
For” publick Safety, and the Nations Good, 
Too often plung'd in Streams of -Reaking Blood. 
Can we do leſs, than truly him adore: 
He who in Steel has tought: our Battles o're 
When in the Camp the Trump of Fame would raiſe 
Her voice to ſing the Encomiums of rliy Praiſe : 
When in the Field ſte'd ſtill Y/i#oria cry, 
Swifter than Winds your trembling Foes would fly, 
Before thy Tent Heayen's Guardian-Angel ſtood 
To keep the Harpies from thy Sacred Blood. | 
Let Traitors uſe Strength, Art, and Policy, 
Let.them take wings and ſoar to lofty Sky, 
Or hide themſelves in Caverns of the Ground 
When they think leaſt, then, then ſhall they be found. 
Now bleſt for ever be thy glorious Name, 
And crown'd with Trophies of feternaljFame. 
T ſing Victoria, let Britannia ſing . , 
Eternal Praiſes to her Gracious King, 


Rejoice eA/bania, wipe all Tears away, 
And like a Bride put on thy beſt Array. 
O ſtop the Sluces-of your flowing Eyes, 
And turn in Joy this ſolemn Sacrifice. 
Ceaſe now to weep, no longer ſeem to mourn, 
Congratulate thy Sov'raigns ſafe Return. 
Weep now no more, the Gods have heard thy Prayers, 
And Heav'n with pity has ſurveyd thy Tears, 
Celeſtial Fates do ſtill propitious prove 
Now melt and live, Dy with Eternal Love. 
Pay homage now, now to thy Soveraign King. 
And with melodious Hearts his Triumphs ſing. 
Return thy Thanks to all the Pow'rs of Heaven, 
That thus in Love, that thus in Joy hath given 
Now to our Sovereign Lord a ſafe Return. 
Now weep for Joy, but never weep to mourn. 
Bleſt be the Day, bleſt be the Time we ſee, 
The ſweeteſt Joy of our Felicity. 
Bleſt be the Seas, bleſt be the Winds that drove 
The joyful Pinnace to the Iſle of Loye. 

1 fig Vittoria, let Britannia ſmg 
Eternal Praiſes to her Gracious King. Thrice 


(5) 
Thrice welcome, Sir, now to your Sacred Seat; 


Ah, happy State, ſweet and ſecure Retreat; > 1 


Ah, happy State, happy beyond RR Þ 417 8 
That's free from buſineh, and the Tolls of 'War: 7 
Now, all Divine, now ſweetly take Repoſe, 

Here undiſturb'd by all thy treatherous Foes, 

Here undiſturb'd, here ſweetly thou mayſt reſt ; 

No penſive Thoughts ſhall ſeize your Noble Breaſt, 
Angels ſhall guard thee, Angels ſhall. tend thy Throne, 
And Heav'ns Arch-Angel's ſacred Hand ſhall crown 

Thy Head more facred, with a heav'nly Bough, 

Sweeter in Whiteneſs than the new-faln. Snow, 


Pardon great Hero, that we thus profane 
Thy Laſting Praiſe in ſuch a languid Strain. 
Pardon, that thus inſtead of virid Bays 
W” attempt to Crown thy Head with empty Praiſe, 
Or in ſlow Numbers dare we to blaſpheme 
The loud Applauſe of thy heroick Name, 
Which always ſhines like Caſhiopeia's Chair 
All-plealing Love, Oh, all Divinely fair : 
Bright as the Silver-wings of Turtles arc 


Surenone but ſome bleſt Seraphin above 
Compos'd with ſweet, yea' with harmonious Loye 
Or Powers Divine, or Angel Laureat ſtill 
From the unbounded Treafures of a. Quill, 

Such charming Nettar-Verſe and melting Layes 
As can with equal, equal Meaſures raiſe 
The glorious Halelujahs of thy Praiſe 

1 fing Vi&toria let Britannia ſig 

Eternal Praiſes to ber Gracious King. 


Seem-not content, my Muſe; as yet diſtill - 
Thy meaner Genius to thy meaneſt Quill. 
Inſpire me ſtil], on thee alone  implore 

Still aiming Greater, Greater : thou once more, 
O letme crave Aſſiſtance, that I =_- 

Write freſhly on, with' Pleaſure eke diſplay 

A Debt moſt due; a 'Debr-of. Courteſfie 
EnroPd in every heart to glorifie 

The truly valiant and heroick Name 


Of Noble Wiliam; O eternal Fame, 
RA Sound 
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C6.) 
Sound, ſound the Eccho's of -his heavenly Praiſe, 
Whoſe harmony our - Souls to Joy-may , raiſe, 
Thus ler us ſhine, in Triumph kt us ive , 
Tuning our Souls to'Heavens Prerogalive. 
I fing Viftoria, - ler- Britannia ſmg 
Eternal Praiſes to her Gracious King. 

Come then, brave Royaliſts, your Souls now raiſe, 
And ſing the Encomiums of his worthy Praiſe. | 
Like Angels then in joyful triumph ſing - 

The Glorious Deeds of ſuch a Glorious Ring, © 

And Heaven it ſelf with Harmony: ſhall ring. 

Angels with Men, Men ſhall with Angels join, 

And each with Glory- ſhall in Splendor ſhine : 

Angels ſhall fall, fall-from their Spheres above; 

Embrace each other with immutial Love. 

Thus Heaven it ſelf ſhall praiſe -our Gracious Prince - 

Thus all ſhall *pear ſweeter than Innocence. 

Now let us melt in Joy, no more we mourn, 

Let Heaven be praisd,' now for his ſafe Return, © 

And fragrant Incenſe ſhall:on th' Altars burn 

Thus all Divine, in order ſhall be drawn 

Heav'ns bright {pangled Curtains to adorn: 

The gloomy Darkneſs of th' approaching Night 

Till blazing Flames of Joy ſhall ſhine more bright © 

Than Phebas in's Meridian rays of Light. 

1 fins Vittoria, Yet Britannia, ſg 
Eternal Praiſes to her Gracious King, 

Come all ye Paſtrals of the Flow'ry Plain 

In penlive thoughts in filent cares have lain, 

Revive in Joy, revive in. Loveagain. . 

Frcm Sighs of Mourning let your Souls be freed 

Warble his Praiſes with your ſlender. Reed,  ; ; C 

On th'* neighbouring Hills the, harmleſs: Flocks ſhall feed. 

On Natures kindnels by the Chriftal Rills ©; - 

Of murm'ring Streams, amidſt the pleaſant: Vales, 

Here vndiſturb'd by noiſe, no thoughts of Fear 

Seraphick Sounds ſhall charmth* attentive 'Ear, | 

Choriſts through every Grove ſhall, ecchoing ling, -* ' 

The Woods and Vallies of your Praiſe ſhall ring, 

Chorilts ſhall charm us in eachfacrtd Grove 

All our ſoft Fancies ſtill ſhall rouch on Love c 

_And whiſtling Winds ſhall harſher Muſick move, - - 
| | > hus 
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Thus all in Concord all in harmony, 
In love ſha/l live, in Soltid Joy ſhall Dy 
« And ling thy Tryumph's to Eternity. 
1 ſing Viftoria tet Brittannia Sin 
Eternal Praiſes to her Gracious King, 


Dread Sovercign Lord, m' allegiance dares no more 
But all Obedience mult thy Name adore _ 
Leaſt m' ambitious Soul in flarhe ſhou'd Raiſe 
In Writing {till ſhou'd ſeem t' Eclips't that. praiſe 
Which like the heavenly Lamp Eclips't ſhoud be 
Twou'd muſe the World in Dark Obſcuritie 
M' ambitious Soul preſt with ambition knows 
No ſacred limit's. In my Breaſt their glows 
A Solid love, . but ſtill more Solid fire | 
Which Devil's Hell, and ages, can't Expire 
But ſtill Ambitious, {till burſts into flame 
Once more attempt's to ſpeak thy gracious name 
Mount, mount my Soul, on brave Ambitions wing | 
Sing hallelujas ro thy Gracious King 
Once mere thy Sayiours glorions Congueſt ſings 


Ah poor Albania ſtill poſſeſt with fears. 

In ſacred Silence ſitt's deſoly'd in tears, 

With looſer Garments, and DilleyeF'd hair 

In penſive thought, Dy's with Diſtracted care., 
Thy panting breaſt's heave up and Down.with fear, 
And thus in Silence all's negleCted here. + \ 
Thus all Deſpair, thus thou bemoans't thy fate 
Mourns like the Turtle for itt's abſent mate. 

O turn thy heart, Dry up thoſe we ping Eyes, 
Where Sighs add tears and tears a-Sacritte | 

Blaſt all theſe thoughts, no more in Silencemourn 
Let pleaſing joy your Beautlous face adorn. : 
Fly, fly with love in Eager Tryumph Run 

Swifter than Winds to greet the morning Sun, 
Sec how the heaven's all in glory are 

The Azur'd skie is too Divinely fair 

Heaven ſcem's the Empire of, the Eaſt to Say 

Ard all Depend on.this important Day, * 
See all in glory, and in Splendor Riſe. 
In ſacred loye t' Embrace their heavenly prize. 
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be eek fig . reded}; © 
| 5 ent Beams Revive their Droaping head, . |, 1 w. 
ES hs Pe Pk Lonely hutt's, Kepate ARG WY of 
UE - Foth' N*ighbouri ws, hills; and Innocent prepare . '. nh oY I ES 
- St” Pa Nik Spl ed beam's-of*s glorious Ro x. 200 
ks . And with their pipes proclaim;the Ecred Day.” eo and tv * my 
ge 67 N. + g Vidtorla let i Grand Ber A et Sire. .,.tr 
IL 227, + * Efernal praiſes to her Gracious wg. ; | i art 
Thus all our Soul in. Solid j joy v7 
Moſt Sacred Sir. we all Depend y agyes _ 
Thus were we toſt. thus by the winds were Drove, wa Ty" 
To Yarious Iflands far unknown to.Laye. .. fr BY TR 
Till heaven at Laft Did inofe orags prove 7 py " 
And ſent the Blazivg, oh thou Syn of Loye. . | of 
Fall Down,-adore him, ſj peake ofir belt Eſtem 2 WESOR a * 
Ah too thy praiſe, alas ,can nothing ſeen, , AT RR * 
. Dull;glugiſh man, thy thoughts-can never Ralle | ; 
{7 ne 'Th' Ambitious Sout to fing his Glorious praiſe. _ 
| (4 29 A task ſogreat tis Angels unty know - - 
HE The Gods ſhall ſpeak it,and our Ears ſhall glow. ,- + ._-,. -« | 
; - Glow, glow with fervour when 'we Kar t he Nas CESS 
And ng Ho to hear thy glorious con | RT. 
O' Angels, O Arch Angels, Cherubims, Togn_ 
O All ye Gods. Oall yeSeraphims, "FT "1 
Ye Sacred Hoſt, fing your Celeſtial Hyny's . "SW - Oh 
þ7 Fall from your thrones, bring down your heavenly! ſorts, boixk4, a {a 
In ſacred Love, Anoint his ſacred Feet, +0 
Crown him with Diadetn's of heavenly Love. Dy. 3p bop 
O ſing his Praiſes all ye Power's above, | Tet 
And we'l conjoyn with an Immutial Love. ". ; op ki 
Live, live for ever, Heroick's thy Renown, WE IR 
Thy Sacred head, God ſhall immortalCrown, x3 
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